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BETWEEN 
Smith, Fohnſon, and Poet Stutter, 
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Contain'n Reflections on ſome "0 Plays ; and particu 
atly, on Love for GY , 7 he Bovkdl chood. 


articu- 


Io —God Satyr's no Abuſe— 
Mr. Darfe 5j—Epil to Love for Maney. 


Wita==is now us'd like a common Slave, 
Foth oy thoſe that have none, as well as thoſe that have. 
Tho. Darfe cy, Gent: Epil. to Trick for Trick. 
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Mr. The Durfey, 
Sir CRITICK CATCALL ſends Greeting, 


O7 have ſhown your ſelf ſo Penitent after the Poetical Cor- 
reition you received from me, that to retaliate (tho late) the 
Flonour you did me in chu/ing me for your Patron, T return 

you Epiſtle for Epiſtle, and make you the Patron of the fol- 

{owing Dialogue : It reflefts on a certain Nameſake and Country man 
of yours, as (ome Plays of his lately Launch 4 out 5 but that's all 
one, ſince it may turn to as good an account to you as ſome of yours; 

and your own prattiſe of ſacrificing your friends, to your own, and the 

Towws Feſls, juſtifies it. 

Indeed, I muſt confeſs, *tis a ſad Age we live in, fiute the ap- 
plauſe of the Town, from Exalted Box, to more Exalted upper Gals 
lery, the routing the Jacobites, filling the Criticks, and drowning 
their Hiſſes, by the loud repeated Claps of the luſty fiſted Champi- 
ons of your Party, able to have drown d thoſe of Thunder it ſelf, and 
all the Kitts and Fiddles of your Antagoniſts of the nimble Craft 5 
T ſay, tis a fad Age ſeriouſly, fince all this cannot ſecure a man from 
cenſure, or a Play from being taken to pieces, which altogether mace 
fo pretty a figure : tis as uncharitable as the expoſing the falſe Hair, 
Teeth, Calves, Eyes, and Eye-brows, &Qc. of our antiquated Beaux 
and Ladies, 

Such is the malice of ſome prying envious Perſons, not having the 
fear of Satyriſts before their Eyes, that they mof# felonioufly, barba- 
rouſly, and wickedly, like Rival Women, ſearch for, nay, make _ 
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find faults inothers, as induſtriouſly as they ſeek to hide their own 
But what ſhall T ſay to it Alas 'tis the general cuſtom of you Au- 
thors, (the more's the pity) like Maſtives you bark at, claw and wor- 
ry ene another, whilſt others cry hollow, and heartily laugh at you 
for your jr1ns- Other Societies protett and ſhoulder one another, but 
you, Ine ſo many Game Cocks turwd Looſe rogether, fall foul of the 
next you meet : Or to ſpeak more Poetically, like Cadmus s Soldj- 
er, cat and ſlaſh your fellows without mercy. 1s there no means to 
top thit fury? From the: Colger that mends your Shooes, 10 the rich 
Goblſmeth Hurt keeps your Wh], there are Falls for their Corpora- 
tions in London 5 tis pitty yours in Beotia 7s not removed a little 
nearer, or that your Maſter Apollo doth not ſeud from Parnaſlus 
ſome Deputy to govern you herg, that being once united, as much as yort 
are divided, the Trade (for by your leave, 'tis now a Trade as much 
as thoſe I Naw'd) may flouriſh, and the Proverb be a Lyar, which 
bars Poets from becoming Aldermen. This would be very neceſſa- 
ry at preſent that the Indiſpeſition of the Lauret is like to ſpill as 
much Blocd as Ink among you ; for from the Modern Play-writers, 
to the high toppers of the Profeſſion, I expedt to find you all at 
Daggers drawing ; ſhould he be ſo civil to you to leave us in haſte 
(I hope he will not) to make a wvi/it to bis Brothers Terence, and 
Ben Johnſon, in the Elizian Fields. 

The Author of this Muſhroom hopes all this will attone for his 
preſumption ; he defired me to recommend it to you to have it made 
into a Play, and hopes you may prove as prevailing a Patron, as. your 
Party was to get yours a Name, and athird day, and hinder it from 
fenking under the weight of thoſe who did not like it : ſome of whom 
were ſomething ſawcy, aud us d theſe words out of a Play of acer- 
i.in Poet, who befere the Fol Acts, uſed to write himſelf T. D- Gen- 
tlenan : That, ſhould we not fomctimes dive into the ſecrets of 
Wir, and reprove miſtakes, thete Raſeaily Poets would grow 
infoient ; we ſhould be perpetus ily tormented with Lampoons. 
[t was hard in them to reverſe theſaying upon its Author, tho among ſt 
Authors, tis no more thin the refletlions of Lawyers againſt one ano= 
*per ot the Bar, It f:ips to make you ſarmrus, and I am much 
mi(taxen, if ſome of you world not be as thankſul for a ſevere Criticiſm 
'n Priit, as for a Copy of Verſes in praiſe of your Works. 

. Flad my Author atrack 1 vour friend in his worſt P lays, he could 
have 


have had a cheaper Viftory, aud the other a greater Overthrow ; but 
he has done as thoſe Generals who ſlight little weak Towns' to ſet 
down before the Capital City 5 which may pleaſe the Party concern'd, 
as much as it would the Governour of the Townto ſee it attack d on the 
{trougeſt (ide. I need not then Apologize to any of the Fraternity for 
my friends Obſervations on that ſcore, but rather to the Town, for 
telling them 'tis dark at Midnight, that crack'd Skulls are nat ſound, 
and that ſome Writers Upper-rooms are unfurniſhd. This undigeſt= 
ed product of a few ſpare hours, is as needleſs to ſome Criticks, as a 
Treatiſe of the bulk of the Book of Martyrs, to prove that Mzvius 
was a bad Poet, or a Lefture of War to a great Commander. But tho . 
they do not want to inform their Judgments, they may ſomething to 
make chem merry, when they have as little to do as my friend when he 
writ it ; had he been Mater of leiſure enough to have reviſed it, it 
would have appeared in a better Dreſs, and have had leſs roughneſs: 
in the Style, and perbaps more in the Satyr. The ſmoothneſs of your 
Pen may Redreſs the firſt, and if you think he has been too mild in 
the other, which I muſt confeſs was at my Requeſt, let me know it,and 
you will have no cauſe to complain to my knowledge, this being at the 
beſt but a Rough-draught or the Sketch of his Poet. I think there 
is enouth drawn to diſcover who ſat for it, and tho the finiſhing 
ſtrokes being wanting, it may well be ſaid that the Piflure is ſame- 
what unlike ; { dare ſay 'tis after the way of our Medern Painters, 
and of you Freehelders of Parnaſſus, in the Panegyricks of your Pa- 
trons, and conſequently not for the worſe, my friend having us d yours 
more kindlythan your Abdicated Brother Bays hath been, and made 
lim ſpeak a Language be hath mo cauſe to be aſham'd of, tho perhaps 
te himſelf may: | 

I hepe the Name of Stutter will no* more offend than that of Wee- 
ſion, Poet Belly, Lady Stroddle, Coopee, &c. which bear your 
Stamp, but if you think that of Balladwright or Maggot properer. 
you may new Nick-name that worthy Perſon, my friend not Ui ning 
#t as a mock upon any infirmity of Fs. (a thing to be pitied ) ur as 
a diſtinguiſhing, mark of his Hero, who Stutters more in ſence yet 
than in Elocution, 

The Plot he leaves to you, who have ſach a Colleftion of yours and 
other mens in your head, your Invention ſeldom coming ſo ſhort of 
your Imagination, but that the ſupply. of a good memory makes you 

amends : 
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amends : Ie knows you can as little want the addition of Songs and 
Dances to adorn it, as a Scholar newly returned from the Univerſity, 
kis Tropes and Figures, or a Girl juſt Ween d from the Boar ding- School 
her Meniict or Rigodoon. | 
Here I ſhould inlarge upon your Mertts, your Indefatigable Wri- 
ting, in ſpight of all diſcouragements, the ſubſtance of your Wit, 
the Ingenuity of your Converſation, ' your generoſity in the profuſe 
and cont inaal diStribution of your S0nts, the mildyeſs of your SAatyrs, 
the ſolidity of your Burleſque, the niceneſs of your Poiiticks, your care 
in obliging both Parties with your Foems : But above all, the fluidi- 
ty of your Style, and your Laborious Trduſtry in tacking together pie- 
ces and remnants of Plots and Humoars, and making them your un 
for the diverſion of thoſe who' had never ſeen them, in the ſtate of their 
n firſt Creation. But all this were fitter from your own Pen, and I 
' hope you will not be ſo far wanting to your ſelf, as not to oblige us with 
' it one day, ſince no other Pen yet ever dared undertake it ; tho 1 
muſt confeſs, ſuc Salutes amongſt Authors, are as unneceſſary as be- 
tween Men of War at Sea, 'tis Put waſting Powder which may be put 
to a more profitable uſe, therefore they may better be reſerv/d for the 
freture Ep.,cle to the Patron of this Embryo; and who knows 
(between you and I) but it may hook in 29 Guinca's, if you Cull your 
man right, | "Þ 
And now IT think it high time to take my leave, for 1 perceive my 
Epiſtle is ſwelbd to a bulk, aud it only belongs to ſuch as can Wire- 
araw them to the purpoſe, to hold us at the Door as long as they 
pleaſe, for in an unknown Scribbler tis as unmannerly as a Chamber- 
maids Chat, when you are impatient to be admitted into her Miſtreſ- 
les Bed-chamber. For my part, I generally paſs them over as ſome 
ao.Greek when they don't underfland it, with a Tranſeat Grzcum 
eſt, they being as little tothe purpoſe as the Prologues to ſome of our 
Plays ; but left I be taskd with the fault of thoſe, who with multi- 
plicity of words blame others overtalk, 1 have done, and according 
to the form of Letters, reſt | 


Your moſt Humble and 
Obliged Servant, 


- Critick Catcall. 


Wt fo2 Money : 
Poet STUTLIER. 
. DIALOGUE. 


— ——  — —_ ————_— 
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Smith, Fohnſon, and Poet Stutter, 


Rithee, Frank, give me leave to retire, I have a 
mind to Read this Afternoon. | 
Johnſon, Indeed, Fack, you ſhall rcad men 
then—1 wanted company and came to look for 
vou, or any honeſt fellow, to ſpend it comfortablr. 

Smith, A good defign, but hard to be compatsd, my friend, 
this Seaſon, when the beſt part of both Sexcs having taken the 
Field, a Man of Senſe, or a Woman of Fathion, are as hard to 
be met here, as a Souldier in time ot Action, or a Country At- 
torney out of Term time. 

Fohaſon. But yet I hope the Spring hath not ſwept the Town 
ſo clean of good Company, but the Gleanings may ſerve you and 
| that are ſharp ſet. 

Smith, Faith, that's to be doubted of, except like Platonicks, 


the pleaſurcs of the Mind make the whole Feaſt ; for at this pre- 
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ſent hour I cannot tell what may make up the Regalio—there- 


fore I muſt center my happineſs in my Cloſet. 


Johnſon. What think you of a Bottle—tor I'm relolv'd not 
to part with you. 

Smith. AsT think of Company, that which is good is hard to 
be met with, for I had rather fit with half a ſcore Shop-keepers 
ſmoaking and talking of Trade; or as many Country Petty fog- 


gers putting of Caſes, than be condemn'd to drink my Bottle of 


moſt of the Stum'd mixtures which your Blue-Apron'd Retailers 
{ell us ſo dear — beſides two as they ſay's no company- 
Fohnſon. Let's to the Coftcc-Houſe then, we may meet a third 


- man, or hear the News. 


Smith. That is to ſay, Lyes in abundance; be plagu'd with 
the fooliſh Reflections and Inferences, which Grave Block-heads 
make about this or that ; hear them take a Town, or relieve it in 
their Cockle-brains; or deſcant two hours upon the Wagers, 
have been won or loſt lately about ons : Or what's: worſe, b 
Herding among them, be taken for one of our (woud be) Poli- 
ticians ; that Medley of Folly, Lazineſs and Knavery, who are 
continually in a ferment. 

Fohnſ:n. Ay, thoſe whoſe Pregnant Heads ſeem like the Moun- 
tains, fo very big of great Notions, when after the pangs they 
and their foolith Hearers labour under, a poor filly Moute is the 
Delivery. 

Smith. No, 1 had rather fit out a whole long dull Tragedy, or 
a ſecond part of the Three Dukes of Dunſtate, 

Fohifon. And that were a torment not to be endured— but 
now you talk of Plays, what thing you of going there now 2 

Smith, They do not Act to day ; beſides ii they did, tis odds 
but 'tis ſome filly new one doom'd to death, like a monſtrous 
B:rtli, as foon as ut hi2tlt foen the light, and which, tho /houlder'd 
and propt up by a pea cr{u! party, to get the Author a third day, 
mult fall of it {.1t after, to five in ww Bookiellers Shop, at the 
mercy oi tie Worms, for want of other Criticl:s, to graw it 

Jehnſos, | wonder thoſe fooleries dare appear in print. 

Smith, O!; Sir! as long es Scribblers can find Bookſellers to 
buy them, anc! they Fools to read *em, they need not care, what 
the wiſer part will fay, they are Caſe-barden'd, and you need 


not 
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not expe& them to leave Writing, till they leave dull Flattery, 
Whores their Jilting, Lawyers refuſe bribes, or the Houſe to act 
their Plays, as I believe they will for the future, left all 
others, tho good, fall into diſrepute ; and the Houſe be as empty 
at a new good Play in Winter, as 1t is at a bad one in the Long 
Vacation. 

Johnſon, But there are good old Plays, which like Stock-Horſes, 
muſt bear the dead weight and charge of the others. 

Smith. Ay, and there is need they ſhou'd ; but the Town of 
late, have like true Libertines, ſhunn'd Faces and Plays once feen, 
whether good or bad, and ſerv'd them all alike ; but there's hopes 
they'll Recant, and aftcr their roving fit, they may be more con- 
ſtant ; for to be tird with change, 1s the firſt ſtep towards the 
ſettling ourafteAions; and fince when we have been but one 
Week in the Country, we find fo much the want of the Play- 
Houſe, that the very Strowlers are then welcome to us. 
I dare ſay, the Town can nov more be without Plays, -than a 
brisk young Widdow without a Husband or a Gallant. 

Fohnſon- Ler's go to the Bookſellers, and ſce what new Books 
are ſprung up ſince laſt Night, | 

Smith. With all my heart : but methinks thou mak {t Muſh- 
rooms of them : If ſome Reverend Author, or Waſpiſh Satyriſt 
heard thee, thou wou'd be in danger of a laſh in his next Weeks . 
Pampliler. 

Johnſon. Authors and Satyriſts do you call them 2 Scribblers, 
Libellers, and Lampooncis, are more ſuitable Epithets for many 
of them ; and tor my part, I oftner take up thr Papers to pick 
out their Nonienſe, and laugh at it, than to find any thing wor- 
thy obſervation. 

$:th. Oh, I have found out another uſe for them ; formerly 
I cou'c not ſleep, tho I vefired it ; but having bovght a Book 
call'd The Morali/t, T began to read it one Night, having no other 
by my Bed fide, when even Opium cou'd not purchaſe me ſleep, 
and before I had! read two Pages, . I ſlept ſo faſt, that I found the 
next Morning my Candle in the Socket, and the Book in the 
Chamber-pot. 

Tobnſon. And a very fir place for it, and all ſuch dull, infipid, 
heavy, unweildy fuſtian : 


Smith 


F) 


(4) 


Smith. | am not of your mind, when it may fave a Man Half 


a-Crown'in Opium. 1 want to buy another. 


Johnſen. You need not have that again, tis but getting the 
Weefil Trap'd, the Triannat Mayor, Collins Walk, Butlers Ghoſt ; 


(and a very Ghoſt indeed it 15) alias : The tourth part of ZZudibras, 
and half a ſcore Plays, by the ſame Ifand, cum multis aliis, of 


others, and they will have the ſame etfect to a Miracle ; Experts 


oe Roberio. 

Smith, Why, how came You to remember what all the World 
hath forgot * — 

Foh:ſen. But the Bookſcllers you {hou d have added—for I be- 
lieve there is not Ten Mcn in the Naizon, beſides the Author, 
Bookſeller, Printer and Corrector, cre read them through. To 
tell you the truth, as Mr. Dryden facrifices a Buſſy a Ambois to 
the memory of Ben Jeh»ſon, I ſacrifice one of thele yearly to the 
memory ot Shakeſpear, Butler, and O!/4ham ; but this is a Book- 
ſellers—-20 in 

Smith. Where is the laſt Momus Ridens ? 

Fohaſor- Here it is—the Author hath left off, and when the 
Bookſcller is as weary of Printing, as the Town of buying a Pen- 
ny Lampoon, 'tis high time for the Author, after the recruit of a 
third dav, to leave you, without taking leave, and like the Fox, 
tO cry the Grapes are ſowre, when his Pegaſus a tip Toes, can- 
not reach at the ſweet Copy Money. 

Momus Riders Smath. We want but an 7nion to make them all Fools, 

N. 30. reads. And bid theſtarvd Armies to Baiſe nos Culs. 
Like the Kings of Brentford, the Author makes his Momus ſpeak 
French, but with this difference, that it does not much ſhew his 


* breeding: 


Fohnlon. Oh! yes, *tis very pretty: Why, to bid the French 
kils his A—ſe muſt needs be very taking. For fear they ſhould 
forget it, he hath bid them do it three or four times— But is not 
this very pretty, ſpeaking of the French King —— 

His Wars have already exhauſted ſuch Charge, 
T heir Gentry for Danner ſcarce get a brown George. 

Smith. As for their Gentry doubtleſs fome of them are poor 
enough ; but as for exhauſted ſuch Charge, I cannot tell how to 
make ſcnce of it 

Tohnſon, 


ad ies omen dE ooo ents tat eds 
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Tobnſon. Nor he, nor any Man I'm ſure; do you think he 
minds Grammar ? He forgot it, or nere learnt it at School, And 
as for Exhauſted ſuch charge, he has been at ſuch a charge of 
Wit, that his ſtock is Exhayſted; and thats the reafon he has 
left off— and lers leave him off too— 

Smith, Prithee who's the Author of it ? 

Tohnſon. Poet Stutter. 

Smith, Then I don't wonder 'tis ſuch — hy, he cart Ve. --- 

Fohnſon. What do you mean 2 He was Prentice to a Scrivin. c 

Smith. I mean, he can't write ſence. 

Johnſon. Therefore hc's the fitter to Write {uc!t things ; they 
only ſeem calculated for the Meridian of the City Coftee-Houſcs, 
where ſenſe is as great a ſtranger as among th: true bred Teazues, 
or the Bethlemitzſh Collegians ; who yet ſometimes will drop you 
a Witticiſm by chance. One while he rails at the Prieſts, ano- 
ther at the French, laughs at the Iri/Þ ; and in the whole, banter; 
all, and the work's done. They are ail alike, irom the firſt to 
the laſt; I wou'd confine him to Scorch Songs, T mean ſuch ot 
them as our Gay People ot both Sexes cail Scorcl, tho! they want 
as much the Dialect, as the ſenfe of ſome of that Country. 

Smith. Prithee why ? 

Johnſon. Becaule, as I faid, he much wanting ſen, is the fitter 
to write them, it being an eſſential part of them to have none ; 
and the more, ſince his faculty of Singing renders him the more 
capable to fit g Horſe to a Saddle ; that 15, words to a Tune. 

Smith, Oh, yes, he's not a little proud of that : I telieve that 
in the Elzzzan Fields, hell hardly give the Wall to /ZZorace, or 
any of the Lyrick Poets. He contradicts h1s Notion of Muſlici- 
ans, and gives his noted Omnibus hoc vitium the Lye, tho no man 
verifies it more than himſelt. Indeed, he is 2 Tolcrable Ecci1o, 
his only quality 15 a Voice. 

Johnſon. That made a Modern Wit fay of him, in a late Pre» 
face, That a Man of ſenſe woau'd not do Penance in is Company, 
without the amends of his Singing. 

Smith. T have read it—But whats here, the very book v0: 
ſpoke of—The Moraliſt : 

Fohsſon. I'll buy it—l fee tis a continuation of the Weet!!s, 


tho the Author hath left the Ryle of Reyard the Fox ; to whote 
humour. 


Ay. 
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0 
humour, and the malice and dangerous Notions of his firſt Libel, 
| he ought, 1 think, to attribute its Reception with tome people, 
« much as his Under-Brothers of the Scribbling Herd, the Sale 
of their Parabolizing Bears, Puppics and Magpies. 
Enter Poet Stutter. 
iter, Gentlemen, your moſt humble Servanr. 

"o/1iſon, Oh ! your Servant, Mr. Stutzer, | was juſt a going to 
- a piece of Poetry here, 'tis the Moraliſt, is it worth reading, - 

Sith. As mucl1 as any thing you have ſeen fince Sir 1i/lram 
{venant's Rational Sceptick, it overthrows all the Doctor's 
V;ndications, and levels all the Parſon's Arguments ; the Hind 
| ind Panthcr talkd like Parrots to this. Let me ſec 

7 org are more Notions than the caſe does need. 

Mor. 7 71s true, much more than any one will Pp 
Tulels 1 (it (ix bours to doze and pore, 
Aud be as wiſe juſt as he was before : 
tor, in oninon almoſt all the Nat jon 
Saree, 17 neer was writ for confutation ; 
Bur, for the profit, as the ſale begins, 
To make vour Court 

Jekrjon. Av, Ay, Let me tell you this paſſage falls very heavy 
upon ſome body that thall be namelets—afde—his very ſelf — 
*r him azam + Tis the very quinteſſence of Hobbs and Seneca, and 
bevond 1Facr tor ſmoothneſs. No ſcrutinous Caſuiſt ever ſolv'd 
2 knotty point more clearly, nor wheadling Town Jilt uſe more 


% 


\ 


towing words to her amorous Cully. 

Srarrer. Av, confidering the ſubject, I think 'tis well enough: 
© Poe Laurcat never Writ fuch a thing in his Life. 

74+/11, No, 1 care ſwear he never did—afide—Nor any one 
22 both f gran of Vit. The dull Coxcomb ſwallows flattery 
DW .tlctnlc, faſter than a half ſtarvd Fleer-ſtreet .plycr Yo's 
22ck 2% Ker —Prithce dear Poetry who writ it : 
1. 5 hondft MoraliftHaith, that ſhall be nameleſs ; you 
GUgpn L know. | 


— 


\ 7. ©, Then you pretend to Morality; but how do's it agree 
p21 ', £714 00 a Man that hath a thouſand Aporeſlors at- 
f2ty, 1247 Medalert with you; and what 1s more. 15 guilty 
IJ CT DEAN YU, that bs, to have altered his principle--- 


Morality 


"© FM . 
Morality teaches us to uſe others, as we would be us our ſelves: 
What now if ſome one or other ſhould ſtick to vour skirts and 
expoſe you as much : 
Smutter, | fear it little, my Emllem 13 m_— Thiltic, Nemo me 
impune laceſſe:, 'twould do me and my ktooks a kindneſs, 20d 
like the Sun after an Eclipſe, I ſhould *Ppcar tic more glorious. 


Tobnſon, A very pretty Smile, and mica to the purpole, tor 
I'babus the God of Poutry, 15 tine Sun, 
Smith. Ay---but thcie is tius difference, that tle Sun has 12 


Houſes, but our little Ph2hus licre has not one: b t my triend, 
how came you to write the Weeſil Trap'd ater the Weelils 2 And 
it I am not miſtaken, rhc Tryennial Mayor, as well as the Mo- 
raliſt. Methinks their principles Liffer 23 mucl as 2 Lay-Elder 
and a Lawn Sleeve, or Peet S:utter in the two ialt REENMS, 2nd 
Poet Stutter in this: 


Stutter. Oli! you wfong me, I never chang d my Relicinon. 
Smith. That may well be, becauſe perhaps you never had 
any ; but for your principles, I am ſure you have alter'd them 


more in two years, than the Taylors have the fathions fince the 
Reſtauration but that 5 no newer thing to ſome of vour pro- 
feilion, than to a true Courtier in times of ange— 

To/nſon. Prithee don't be too ſevere, tut remember all Traces 
muſt live. Why ſhould not 2 Writer ſell ro both parties his W: e for 
Moxey,ias well as a Vintner his Clarer, or a Town\Woman her t2- 
vours What if a man will exalt a Weeſil,and Trap ® him m after arCs, 
zail at the Clergy in one place, and commend chem in 20orher, 
ſide with the Grumblers1n one th: 2g, taen lath term 1n te next, 


Write Trimming Songs anc ! Panegyricks on the ws V\{:gutrates 


in this Reign, and with tnem Shammd, And 1nd Dinmw'd, 
te laſt : Blame Doors tor Writing Pro and Con > YET <0 f 
one Week atter another. It doth nCt lign:ty 2 tarthing (iron 


whence it comes,) 'tis like Muſick, rhe E:nerent and t WATT: ng 
parts ſet one another oti. Do vou think Rats and Weef''s, Mec- 
ralizing Atheiſts, Gull Panegyricks, worte than Lameo ONS 40g 
Lampoons, more glorious to thote ev 472 meant tote PANCSY - 
ricks by thoſe hands 2 S0Ngs, Baliacs, Droils and Fares, 1.gna 


—— 


hs q : —_ bs " ” | Jt ; 7 FY, - r% 
'y a pin oneitier tive * No, to mine thole things, > the ous 


linels of thoſe that have none; and tho the Authors 0! theote. 


| Ee ae ee mee On 0 OO TT ON TO IT" IN 
| mighty trifles rut it like Turky-cocks, and think themſelves 
wrong for want of a Lawrel to zear their Blockheads, dignify 

| their Nonſenſe, and hide their Ignorance ; the wiſer part let 

them go on, and write on till as the worſt of puniſhments, and 

the beſt of rewards, for their teeming Noddles, while like - 
Aſop's fly on the Camels head, they think themſelves men of 


| mighty weight, as if they were the Primum Mobile of State Af- 
| fairs, and every Revolution the Influence of their Verſe, tho, 
| 
| 


Itke Town Jilts, 'tis Money they Reſpect, and every Party may 
be ſerved alike, and laught at in their hearts; this I mean of our 
Ambidexters only. 


| | Stutter. Pray Mr.--a-- ſpare your ſelf the pains to be my Ad. 
vocate; on my word, tho you plead briskly, you will not de- 
| ſerve a Fee at my hands ; do but hear my Lord Roſcommos, he 


mitigates the matter much more. 
| [ 3ity, from my Soul, unhappy Men, 
| Compell'd by need to proſtitute their Pen 3 

TVho, Lawyer like, muſt either ſtarve or plead, 

And follow right or wroug, where Guinea's lead. 
But becauſe you are Men of Honour and Senfe, I ſhall not think 
2n hour ill beſtow'd to argue the matter a little farther with you ; 
this place is too publick, nor has it been without ſome ſweat I 
| have heard you and reiraind my felt: If you pleaſe, we will ad- 
| journ to the Tavern, and with a ſober Bottle renew the Argu- 
| ment, Wine is a Friend to the Muſes. 


Johnſon. 1 believe ſo, and wonder why Poets are faid to drink 
of the Fountain ZZippecrene. 
| Smith. Oh ! Sir, *tis to ſhew that all their thoughts muſt bc 
| clear as Chryſtal, their'words flow eaſy, their deſign be natural, 
| their matter innocent, not able to intoxicate our Reaſon as Wine, 
| | Wine you know alters men, it makes the old young, the ſad mer- 
| -fy, the poor rich, the coward ſtout, the weak ſtrong, enlivens 
the face, adviſes the wiſe—and alſo makes him mad ; I believe 
many of our Plays have been written in Claret—— 

Stutter. Come, let's go—and take a Doſe of it, ſince as you 

fay 'tis a Pannacea, a cure for all Evils, 2nd the Gentleman Uſher 

3 to Mirth and Happineſs. On my word, your Notion is not 

| amiſs (and by the way I'll not forget it) I will only a” Na 
cet - 


| 


(9) 


Sheet to the Bookſeller, and wait on you if youll tell me_ 
where. 

Smith. Don't go, we ſhall be Tonpue-kill'd with his ſtuff. 

Jonſon. Prithee come, 'twill. be variety for once ; beſides 
well make him Sing Let it be quickly then at the Cre/s-teys. 

Stutter. Theres ſuch a noiſe there always, the Pit on my firſt 
day, or Bullings-gate it felf, might paſs for quiet places to it.-- 

Smith. Nay, one of your Similes will ferve, for I think tie 
Play-Houſe was a BzU/zngs-gate then. 

Fobnſon., Name your Tavern then. 

Stutter. Let it be the Roſe, I am ſure of a Glaſs of the beſt 
there— | 

Johnſon. Agreed —yor ll follow. 

Stutter, Preſently. 

Smith, T wonder how he ventures to the Tavern with us, 
feeing how we have uſed him already ; I ſhould as ſoon have be- 
lieved he would have come at a Lords Mayors Feaſt to Sing his 
Foy to Great Ceſar, or, London's Loyalty. 

Johnſon. He 1s a better Courticr than vou imagine, and will 
endeavour to make you Neuter if he cannot win you to his Par- 
ty ; not unlike the Jeſuites, who purchate all the Books are writ 
againſt them, that they may not be read by other people; or 
like thoſe, who Fee ſome Lawyers not ſo much to uſe them, as 
to hinder them from Pleading for their Adverſarics. 

Smith, It can be no eaſy matter to reconcile me to the Pro's 
and Coys of ſuch Mercenary Pens, they tring the w hole Body 
Politick of Poetry into diſgrace and contempi, Ike Prareis/cr, 
they ſpare neither Friend nor Foc, provide. t'cte bs foreraing 


to be got by it; and as tle Whores cc i -ve for Maney, they. 


as meanly expoſe Wit for Money, till i unk 5rd Seribbler grow 
as loath'd and commcn one as ihe other. \:s Law hath pro- 
vided a Houſe of Correction wor i: © 0:.c, and fince Sats r 15 to 
mild to lath the others, *:s py tice is not foine other means 


us'd to: ſilence them. that the iter P ns, and the Men of ho- 
neſter Principles, way no lc ..or 7%. tor the faults of tne ; 
and when thele Torrer:s ano 1G 1 it rhe ſpurious. Tude 
dy, mingled ſtuti of tuwoſe Daibicr Whit now Eons the 
Town, isdraingd, W.t and Vierit ne-:: :55t be afficing to 5; pear 


abroad, but flow 1n t}.c1: Nacurail Colon, D 


= 


* 9 


. 
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Johnſon- Faith thou'rt in the right. 

Smith. Well, I am ſorry we have ingaged our felves with this 
ieilow, it were better to hear another Rehearſal of Bays, or ano- 
ther r2ading of his City Mouſe and Country Mouſe. 

Jolnjon. Prithee do not be diſheartned, we will have rare 

(port. | 
| Smith, It will be dear bought if you have any ; it were a bet- 
ter bargain to hear Merry Andrew's Inſipid Jokes, in hopes of a 
feſt cvery half hour, Court an affeed ſenſeleſs Muſician for a 
Song, or humour an old peeviſh Relation on the proſpect of a 
Legacy. 

Johnſon. Why, thou art more Splenatick than a Mathemati- 
cian diſturbed in his Calcul2t:ons, or a Poet whoſe Play hath been 
Damn'd before his third Day. Thou art a meer Ulſurer of thy 
Converſation, thou wilt not lend thine without a large Intereſt 
of Wit. Come, Jack, your ſtock is large, bea little more laviſh 


on't, to nim 'tis Charity, he lives upon the ſcraps of ſuchas you, 


and you need not grudge to {ce the Brats of your Brains father'd 


| by another. 


Smith. Nor thoſe of my Body, Frank, tho I ſhould hate to ſee 
them ill dreſs'd or diſtorted, and ſuch I gueſs his Education will 
make any ones, when the beſt fancy or plot Midwifd by him 
mto the World, will cither be crippled, or at the beſt look like 


2 Child half ſtarv'd at Nurſe. 
Fohnſou. Do you take him for ſuch anill Taylor that he canr,ot 


dreſs any Wit as it ought to be ? 
» Smith. Even ſo, witneſs his laying violent hands on Shakeſpear 
and Fletcher, whoſe Plays he hath altered fo much for the worſe, 


like the Perſecutors of Old, killing their living Beauties by join- 


ing them to his dead lameleſs Deiormities. 

Johnſon. Oh ' it there be Poetical Juſtice to 'þbe had in the 
Flezian Fields, how he'll be mauld, and if in this World, he 
were ſerv'd like Zſops Jay, and evcry Bird ſhould claim their fca- 
thers, how Naked he would be. | 

Smith, Not ſo naked neither, he is Voluminous enough with 
the Leaves of his Books ; like another 4dam to cover his naked- 
neſs, and tho moſt of our Authors might well call their Books 
pickt Sentences, {cle Lines, ColleRions of fine things, and 

| | Miſcellanics, 


i #0 
Miſcellanies of other mens thoughts, ſhould one, Chymiſt like, 
ſeparate the different Metals of which their compound is made 
up, there would remain of their own a great deal of fubſtanrial, 
weighty, ſolid ——— 

Fohnſon. Lead, you mean. 

Smith, Matter. 

Tobnſon. Then pray no more of that matter, we have diſcant- 
ed but too much on 1t already, let's talk of ſomething elle £11] 
our Poetaſter come, you'll be ſure of a belly full of it then. 

Smith, Let's talk of what you will ; tho', let me t=!i you, 1 
would have my friend, like an Ingenious Preacher, extract a 
g00d DoCtrine out of a barren Text- But here he comes. 

Stutter. Gentlemen, I hope I have made my word good ; 1 
love to be as punctual to my friends, as— 

Smith. An Author to his Bookicller, when he is to pay him 
his Copy Money ; a paſſionate Lover to his firſt aſſignation, or a 
moneyleis Paraſite to my Lords Hour of ſctting down to Din- 
ner, or— 

Stutter. The Sun to his appointed fetting-—and there I wa: 
before you. But what News do you hear, Gentleinen +— 

Tohnſon. They fay the Armies-— 

Stutter. Oh! Idid not ask about Warlike News - But New: 
trom Wits Commonwealth. What new L2mpoon hatli the Vogue 7 
What Songs now fill the Air 2 What Satyr bites the Town - Or, 
to ſpeak more largely, What new Play puts the Criticlts to thety 
old Talent of finding fault > Or Facobire like, biting tlicir Fin- 
gers for want of power to bite others: 

Johnſon. Why, Tom, I ſhould have expected ſuch queſtions 
lrom thee, as little as from a Court Lady what's the tathion, a 
Scaman how's the Wind, or a Watchman what's a Clock 
What Song, What Lampoon, What Satyr, Or what Pl2y, 
1n ſhort, can pleaſe the Town, but what 1s Coynd in your Mint 2 
[ can go no where, but like Air, you are ſtill ro be found. From 
Wapping to Tuttlefields, from Southwark to Shoreditch, -you fill 
the Nations mouth. The trudging Carman whiſtles your har- 
monious Poetty to his Horſe, the Glaſs Coach Beau whiſpers 
them to his as ſenceleſs Nympin, the grumbling Tacobite mut- 
ters them in Corners to his Ab4icited Brethren, the Coftec-houſe 

Barc, 


PE : 
—— 


tt - 

Bard. his Noſe Sadlcd with Spectacles, pores over your Comical 
Remarks, as much as on the no leſs divertive Obſervator» Your 
Ballads, when half aſleep, trom the Street, in a high Bafe and a 
low Treble, .wiſh me a good reſl when | can catch it. The 
Cookmaid and Scullion liſten to them. and the rery Coachmen 
ingratiates himſel{ to the antiquated Chamber-maid with them. 
They w in not eſcape the quiet Nuricry, tor there they Rock Baby 
aſlcep. * In Gaild-17a'!, tome of the Antr- New Raparees cxalt them 

» to the verv Huſuns, and trom the Pliliftine Golzah, now 
make vou their third G7aut. 1 fee them on every Poſt, and 
thoals ot them at every Bookſcllers, and muſt for a while have 
abdicated the Plav-houſe, had I not as much Complaiſance for 
them as I have had for ſome. of the foregoing Comical Enter- 
minments. 

Stutrc: , I hope you make that difterence between their 
Plzvs and mine, which the ſucceſs of the one and the other claim : 
My Plz” may Lve to bear the Charge of theirs, and clcar a 

race Q! LOG ]. to the Houle 

$1: :. Oh, Sir, I never jud toc of things by their ſucceſs, The 
F mtcrour he Moon, and other trifles, could brag of that if it 
were ellen ak) ;£ 

S775, Wat, Sir, Compare my Play to The Emperour of the 
iu akon it makes the Lawrel ſhake on one's head, and 
2707197 oeipair of 1t again 

Sm) I: one ©: tac two you mean deſpairs of the Lawrel, 
tt: wihtcant be h ipc, Lut 1: it ſhake on the others Head, I 


Hen nt 1zught at ſome mens preſumptions, tho 'm 


no M3nT: "ot Rn, Win it and wear it, Tom, when you have 
V4 .27v good Plays as they, and your Tory ones are for- 
D © 2Þ% YOU May be 1n a better way—-tho by the way I'd 
29VHg V1 WIIte NO MOre—— 
| How, ol , Write ng Murc ! What ca-—ca-—-can you 
meznby th —Ipe ak — Z00Ns ——— 
| 784 tr, ' you arc f0 (urjg0 &, ſpeak Ly your ſelf 
2 ow, Heur LN). a 1) Foelty YOu, and to 
WO Ld rt fra ite pyyd party to clap lwingingly on your 
WIC WI, þ 'K Gay, Was 110 limall advantage to the 


Stutlcr. 


(13) 
Stutter. Oh, Sir, I had 2 powerfal party againſt me, tho' 1 
would not give a farthing for a Play that cannot ſtem tlc ride 
of a Faction ; but what cn be your r:ons, Mr. Smith, tor m' 
[caving off Writing (— 
Smith. Wiry, Sir, in the firſt pii--: like the Sun,:-: to 
| "I _ | } ot - L..-* , 
which YOu COMPA 1 Vat bY: {c-1f Jane TK tNS m-1{t Ze YOU 
Meridian, and warm things arg 2 their higheft, the acx: 
> | Me, 
tcp 15 to acchne- To deal mores plainis with you, the 
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the improving the Characters ©: vour Pia) 

Sutter, Indeed, 1 hive foe Acorn nice rhere, bar. the 
may rather than como! ti me for not exviing hem 
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| ( 14 J 
4:7), That i5— thoſe whom you have lamd, of a Leg or an 
Ari, mav thank you for not killing them quite; but to po on, 
Joi) lay the Left of the Plot 1s ſtolen. 

*4ticr, Ifheal a Plot --give me patience—— 
| - Out of a Play 5 Mrs. Behns, call'd The City Heireſs ; 
"oh the humour and diſcourſe between Ji/r-all and Amorous, arc 
mach the jame as between Y + and Diana his kept Miſtrcſs, 
; whom he tells lis Unkle 1s an //erreſs, to get Money of him, 
| |  Vinen afro arcs the, like your Tilt, proving; falle to Wilding, 
martvs his Unkle, who finds himiſclt at laſt cheated with a VI re 
inftcad of an 77carefs. 3: | 
Tohxſon, Pray, Mr. Stuttcr, is not this ſomething like your 
Plor > 
S:ur:er. ZToones, 'tis much like it, I muſt confeſs, but Wits 
jump—lI vow I had forgot it, but 3t doth nor. ſignity a ruſh, 
the Town has torgot that long ago. (a/ide.) Pray Heaven ſome 
. ether malic.ous prying Book: -monger may nt find it out——Be- 
ſides; "twill never be aRed again, 'twas one of the Tory Plays, 
which won't do now the ride's ”wurn'd. 
Sm1i:\', No more than your Royaliſt, Sir Barnaby Whigg, _ 
Te reſt of your Court Plays, where Paſſive Obedience and 
alierted as Infallible Dodtrines, and all Sins wo 
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5, $i OL ocn't blame the Rovyali/t, if it were but for the 
faxe ot - that Devout Ge ritleman, who duly cvery morning came 


& Wor the Royal "24%, Wit as much Devotion as the Pilgrims 


Fry Gr fs ſole, Gentlemen, no more of it, they 
7 5 

were |:1 - 2.14 furtable with the times, which I and 

mM ore may bo ſgmOwtaraſhamd of 1n thuſc— 


$ » oO -v $# w_ 
| 4 & } 


it Theboveg 4 that trons you as much upon the cx- 

7%. aylt 90.2 £,1u1d-ftronc but the Counterpart, witneſs 

be Ted #ddieplut. which t!.9 tier part 1510 ihort that it 15 hard- 

z 1 4c erifiinn lum that adts it, claws it of ſo ſmartly, 

Bet it parlome 17 11nd of ur Renegadors, Who ever Prove 

evercr Toa-k-milers, than your n2tural Muſlclmen, and the 
p # 1 / , / r & t "A F. , vnomaiges 

SIMticr. 
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Stutter. Well, let em take itamonp them that think them 
ſelves concernd; as for my new Play, I'm ſure 'tis good, and 
bar this thing 1 in thc City Heiref, ſ,. W hich bY the by , I woud wag 
You to keep to your ſelves, tis all my own, andlike the File, it 

y defy the Tecth of the Criticizing Snakes; they may bit 
wa bite, but like true Steel, twill wear cut their Tongues anc 
Teeth : I am ſure they cannot have tic lmpudence to fay other- 
wiſe: 

Smith. Oh but they have, Mr. Stutter, they are even fo im- 
pudent as to ſay ———- 

Stutter. Whowh ——why what the Devil can they fay 2 

Smith, They fay that the [rd-napping of the [eireſs to te 
Falſt-Indies In Your Cs looks very much like ſome fuch thing 
in Sr Hercules Buffoor, that your Sir Rowland Rakeli! hath hc 
Knavery of Selden, with the hamour and profanenc1s ot Sir ZYer- 
cules ; and your Ramps are like [nnocentza, one of the Ferreſſes 
there» And that the Liſt which the Lad ay Addieplot reads of 
their party, is the ſame thing almoſt with t! at which the /r:/ 
Prieſt reads in the Amorous Bizett, and though the words ar- 
ſomewhat different, the humour ; i5 the ſame. 

Fohnſon. What ' more ciſcoverics : What ſay vou to tits, littls 
We; Guiltv 4 not Guilty 

«:ter. Why, Sir, in the firſt place, 1 ſay I never took 3 
IM trom any man ; n the next, that thoſe Characters you 
mention'd are [ike mine, I utterly Ueny 

Fohnſen aftde. With the conndeny e of an AQor, the 1:ncerity 

of a Peer, and the truth of an 7 FF 1CENCE. 

Stutter. Faces You know may { alike, bur Or 3 il t24t thev 
are not theſame ; what has S:- [ Rowland to co with Ser Hercules 
Or mv Ramps with his Rxmrs - Beſtacs their Dreis, and the 
main dritr of the Action, 15 quite another t UNS 

Smit: That may be, an:! vet tize Charzter may be Forrows 
ed, for in Humours and Chat ACte TO | :prens as V.:th rhot 
Germas, Pictures, VB fticre a Nan or a Worran aredravn to, that 
a dozen different Ureti.s painted * ing: g ia's may tut to the 


-” , c % % - \ Wn % I « 
ſame Jace.;. and 10 !t may vt: laid the humorr 1s full t ne lame. 
. * LY * | 7% warts a> an ? . - pe © RY 1 ) ; 
tho you dreſs 1t agcotiier v LY- 5, 4L 127 te fame looks tho it be 
:  Y IJ . v1 op ; nA FITS LY » "_ L,  Jz% ' - . k 
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| kim a Jacobite Fr euch man, yet he 1s but a Frexch man ill, and 
 fuch a French man as noBeau will ever be fond of aping ; fo that 
atter ſo manv excellent Maſters from whom you ve drawn your 
Copv., and who have tired their Pens, and the:; rhe Town on 
Ut inbic At *ti5tobe admired you Wo. not drawn him butter ; 
an. as lor cr\ing up hr Ring, We [14d CNOUS 11 of that in Bury» 
Wer. need the merry (not to fav the unthinkins ) part of the 
Aud crocwere nel plots with hin, and always will; the en- 
lo mity between the Nations giving a rchith to tlie Part, even in 
T __Burthbolenebe tag thokiadhe, who ated the part like a good 
E!1 been weil tun'd, be wovia have made better Muſick. 
Sutter. Sure the Town Viltno be fo barvarous as to deny mc 
the Craw:r = Frenci: man rig nt—- 

chaos. Tweorc hard thev fovid ; 1 have heard vou fav your 
i ather was one. Though Ive |: card a friend of mine tay, you 
Ipcak Fre: wor's than your Frexcl {-man Fng{!th. 

Smith. 54s. No wonder then it ic ſings and faunters about 
_ treffes like them. and taiks as much. Let me ſce,he hath 
2 Fre ::+ Face, lean and cun - alltnctrue Caſt. Hark you, little 
Cu ttr, id not you araw it jor Your iclt > Come, confeſs 
2mongt iriends | 


e112; z—C1—C:——can any man have patience 
to hear all this - GOIN, acre s my Club— 

I ohne _ don't te a nary Mos hes bur in jeſt. Come, 
5.4 VO Wrirers are as high Fo. your third 
Ca\S, &S Vour 1 heres wich te 'tleme ui, 2S YOU ſaid. Dear Stutter, 
pr:thes let s be merry ; putup your Money, we know you have 
| | eres 0D arguing with you, your Wit runs out in 


a ration ike Borrie Ale in the Dog days. 
Sr urrer | dblood  twould make even patience mad. But 
ome, Sr, vou that are ſo critical; can you makeany more 
p_ 
Er -CTIONE ; 


meth. Nor a word, Sr, T hate a noiſe, and regard your hcalth 
ang nng : the let me tcl you, that thoſe who refuſe to hear of 
ther foults, will remain in them, and be Company only for 
foo!'s ant farterers; If they Le real to know them 15 a means to 
-meng, and :| they Le not, our ſober arpung May undeceve 
thoſe wi Livre thoupht us jn an Error. 
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Sutter, There you are right, but to have the honour Of INTERe 
ting my Characters and Humour taken [rom me, 15 ſuch a thing, 
as [ am ſure no author can bear ; the name of Plagiary | ; more 
odious to m2 than tat of Whore to a victuons Wornan , or the 
Imputation of Cowardiſe to a Man c{ He uy, 

Tohnſon. Ay, and the taking your Plots and Humor: 79m 
you, 2 greater grict than the raviſhing from 2 kind. 4 ther h 
dcar beloved Daughter ; tho I nicſe, fome pc Rid thar 
your Nicrmpeop bs 5: aſt the 1 cry Image of Biiket in Fo ſom"cll 
W110 1* 2 quiet humbic C:y1il Cy ry Crick! # DOVerny 2 | bY 
bY [115 YES lon YOCrY MU ue: fears | FO) 
She tco calls him 1"::rmprog and tumbler ; he courts 1.» Gillan 
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on it, than the Scer: Cetween F ric? nds 1 and Tom Trims: 
in the Rehearſa 1ath to tie 7iro A; #133 ED, :f:rd. Ard in thor: 
that I might as well hay egien! OL 1 Mor! 1er ard have 2 402en 
Children, and a Father to the French-man, and t9 morons, 
and to every one ot tiem, and have mace as many more Walks, 
or Plays in 4 Play, as here a re Acts and Scenes in this 
Tohn(cn. Why 'taith rar \ unkind they had 2s good tay that 
Toplnors « an nd Cray It trings 2 e not nectilacy carniture.— 
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( 18 ) 
«0 work by, and go by the Compaſs and Plummet, ſhow us a 
better Play of his own if he can; here, my little Friend, here's to 
thee, anda = ſucceſs to thy next. 


aikdy 


S*/207, Now | vow You 're obliging. 
Tohnſon And lo youll be, dear Stutter, if you'll give vs a 


ho 

| Vile 

| wrter. 1 vow to gud I can't ſing; your Friend here, Mr. What- 

| Gy o-call-him, hath put me fo out of order.-—— 

| |: Who, Mr. S fHfTCF, tile what I told you the right 

| wav, vou would not be flattered, would you? bur prithee a 
Ong,” — 

| £421», On Sir, Incenſe is odiovs to me ; beindes I deſerve 


bt . $»;;:7 Come, come, we know what you deferve, now you arc 

| njaſt and wrong your ſelt, but pray take no notice of what 
aid. 'twas only 7 /ufus 7: rborum, 1 love arguing. to my heart. 

Tolr/1n, Ay, ſometimes he and I will argue it for an hour 
C 


Or Iwo; | E: 

S/21:4, Wits diſputing, like knives, grind and ſharpen one 
znorhe!s 5 ECEC. 

Sucre Av ery ry nt ſimile —— 4/4e—And that thall be my 
en You have 2 World of them Mr. Smzth, for my part [ 
ont oat my Plays with Wit : Plot and Humour are my 
Provinces. oO Jl rhink they have been worſe uſed by Ull Pens, 
than /Unn7a” & Tartar. 

IZHT Tis vitty they havebcen ſo depopulated : But prithce 
give ut a Song. 


1 


Critoer, Inuctd T cannat now : 2 Man cannot fing at all times. 
Fc .. My anſwor to my Brother //orace's omnibus hoc wvitium, 
End tiriat winch Tuars the Cobler Tunes us all, 
£1miti. Wiat tuncs the Cobice t— 

Sutter. Wh nIgerry Ficart. 

4) pling v il Serra Ict tic Coller alone, and pive us a Sond; 

. Stav, II] Legin It all, there i not above 109 verles; 

; as + 1t by Heart, 11s iy darling, — 
Zf thts flranne Vite tn all good: 4 SINIO'S HCL: 


C-L47 Y : { 
a 1 E | (2)! Cx) J (1]cr 1 Senn: ONO EHR ST 
» 7 
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| 1 ſoon percerod when I his verſion me?, 

Twas more from prejudice than julrment writ, 
——Aſide—1 porccive too Ly your own contelſion, that you 
make uſe oi ba verſion to converſe wiil him: | 

Johnſon. Gad I will fice to your Brotiicue [Hrace it you don't 
ſing preſently. 

Stutter. Well, but hear my verſes firſt. 

Smith, We have read them, and will have a Sons firſt, 

Stutter. But my Verſes ——— ; 

Tobaſon. We'll hear 5 of YOur Verics for CV ery Yong You'll 
Sing us ; thats very {air 

Stutter. Ne— thats too Iittle ; I have 2 new Poucn to fe A 
Your advice in, You are men of Wit ; tut Ill have 155 Verſes 
for cvcry Song. ; 

Smith. I vow that's too hard, vou nave no coniticnen s buy 
paſs for threeſcore. OF 
Stutter, Have you ſeen an Oce I tranfiat-] % 

of Anacreon in mv laſt coliet.on 
Jo/nſon. No; but. pray It us have a S:5tch Seng 
Tom, I know thou art a Devil at riiem. 
Stutter, Oh, Sir, | will not thank the Town for o 
the preheminence over at! my Contempo—po rariey in 
Lyricks ; envV it oy v 11 E:ve me 'Nat, tho tis a Ta bes 
For ac? the preat Tyrics Poet wanteo, cocT am mitikes. 
Smith, Pray Mr. S:: _ leeing you underſtand Gre: i, which 
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ib I Go rot undergand it very well, it talks of Lethe, Ob- 


C:r:cr. 1Gad, fo it may, an a1 belicve IT have drank; * 
-:he'5Lolic, for T havs : Quite ſorgot it: Pox of this Greek, 

fr for. Pegdants, and as unbceom 17 a Gentleman as Peltars 
© ; 


jw © 
4 . 
nd 


©. You miſtake ſure, Nir. Srurter : Furipides, Sophocles, 
i; ophants . , =nJ the other Cre-b Authors, were ever cſteem'd 


thc For $36 | Dramatic Poctry. 
IM | F "0 Leith ars wilt k lo 
Cigt/ ons Por my part, | nettier Mina tnem nor Ariſtotle, of 
” þ #4. n [EIN ar ! 27 ACS aoti! ) & Jn (nes, 
7, For which vou mar thank the Tranſlators. 
Qz:;;-*-»] Tho 42g um ani h:s Rules, and follow 
vp #45 trict, 1 125 mils £12 way to pleaſe the Town, 


Sn! vous Pizy Be Mr a 0 by the Criricts, for all your Rules, 
Fit tÞr mv 5 os [ am of Terc-ce's mind, ſince tis our bu- 
£- <> 12:52 the Courtand Town, and have a large Audience. 
Ect's v1: (> 25t0 plealc them and the Major party. That hath 
been my Rue, and I have tound it ſucceſstul, and Ill not leave 
x for 2!! the Muſty Ancients, till I find one more profitable: 
Pot vSutÞ2l have a Song; 

* buf Hig 't not þbcen tobe rid of this Greet, he would 


not have Sung this hour: 


$:u2rer 1 reckon have made ſome 7953 Songs, 2250 Bal- 
f2. and - 1b ns _ Madrigals, Odes, and other 
Exrick Oh) f Verſcs ad infinitem. Are you for a new one ? 


day without oh 27 one or two 


[1] < bet your ſelf, Tom, good Songs are 


{d>aiT was walking upon a Summers day, 
I met with a Pegagar Voman cloathed all in Cray 
C __ 2; / c) were ſo on minht oe = her s&in, 


EY fre the Colin iS, "i the Colin: 


Q 
77 Mg  Ele14:h ber Bearn up, and wrapt it wecl in Clothes, 
EEE Aarl then [he takes a Golin and [tick between her Toes, 


End CC, 6! , [Le Laurdca cry dl 07 nude ay din, 


A act 


CE ee i bs 


She ſhook her foot and cry d my Jo, ſee the Golin ; 
Ah ! fee the Golin my Jo, ſee the Golin. 


Smith. A very pretty Tune indeed. 

Stutter, But how do you like the words > To praiſe the Tone 
only, 15 commending a frame, ond ſaying not! ing of the piturc. 

Johnſon. Ol the words arc ſingular + odd -2dd, mighty pret- 
ty odd words. | 

Stutter- AY, that fee the Colin, my In, I * the Golm: 
Gad, 1 wonder how I come by all theſe pretty things : I have a 
world of them. | 

Jebnfon. Who but your ſelf would have had ſuch a pretty 
thought, my Jo, fee the Golin 3 | 

Stutter. Ay, that Golin, itfeems theres nothing in it. 

Tohnſon. Oh but you arc miſtaken, tis worth | 
Poem. 

Stutter. That Golin——5Sir, you do me n9nour ; tho let me 
tell you, I had rather be the Author of ti13t Golra than of Ab ſas 
on and Achitopriet. 

Foknſon. So had I, tio I look upon it as tlic oc Poem we have 
had theſe 20 years 

Stutter. Oh: I perceive you £421" not read mine on a late 
Duke's going to America ; Ti! rcad it to you, 'tis not above 309 
Ines. | 

Tohnſon. Sgdeath, be is at again—=717s,—Prithee firſt let me 
admire that Ring on thy Finger, it it be righr 'tis worth 59 
pounds. Ah, Rogue, I never faw you wear it tefore to day, 
nor that fine Watch; why thoſe are {ub arSs moveables. 

Smith apart, Yes, and may pawn for hait their colt in the 
Jong Vacation. Why friend, you have aid our halt your third 


WF 


day on that, I believe you have a mind like Bris, one of the 52- 


ves of Greece, to lay pon occation, Om Poa FLO 
Stetter apirte Now v ould I give any thing to know its mean- 


ng. 

Smith apart. He 1s argry, I!l turn it oft, perhaps he doth no: 
underſtand it. 1 would ſay, you carry ail 200d w 
with you. 


Jot Nom Prit! 1ee |; 2009». 21102) PYS wy, w 43 a9 DEC TIC; H S137: 
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twill makehim the more ridiculous ; what if like Monſieur Ra- 
zou, he hath a mind to Jay out his whole flock in Ribonds 2 
indeed, 'tisa lovely Ring, dear Stutter, let me fee it. 

Seuttter. A Tribute to the Muſes ; the grateful Offering of a 
kind admirer of my Works. 

Toaſon. Tl fay that for Tom; that tho ſome of the Men look 
upon him by the wrong end of the proſpe, and the Criticks 
for his Satyrs would uſe him worſe than his Eldeſt Brother 0r- 

pheus was by the Women, yet the kinder Sex take a truer view 
of his merits. And tho Dragon grows old, yet he keeps up 
among them, a Song for Cinthia, another for Cloe, arc worth 
Tewels and Gold, and many times better things. | 

Smith, That's a pretty Trade, I muſt confeſs, and much like 
the Bartcrs with the /ud:ans, an exchange of Toys for pretious 
Stones: 

Statter: By your leave, I reckon my Toys as good as theirs, 
and if I reccive their pretious Stones, Iſcldom fail to return the 
/ oratitude in the ſame kind. 
 Toinſm. Ah, Wag ! there thourt before Bays for a dry Boh, 

and I can but admire how ingeniouſly they are ſpread in thy 
Play ; ſome of them are Mafter-ſtrokes of that kind, for that 
and good honeſt Atheiſtical Songs, andabuſing the Black-coat as 
thou call ſt it, thou bearſt away the Lawrel. 

Sutter. Oh, Iam for things that are out of the way, and 
you ſhall no more ſee any thing of mine without ſomething in't, 
that's ſtinging or odd ; than a Sermon without Quotations, a 
Trazedy without Bombaſt, and an Almanack without Lyes. 

7:hnſon. Nay, Til fay that for thee, that tho ſome envious 
Wits fay thou'rt a Drone, thou art as Waſpiſh as the beſt of 
them, end if they cannot perceive thy Wit, tis becauſe 'tis fo 
very fine, that tis very hard to be ſeen, tho ſhould eſteem it 
"5 much the more for being ſo, as a Machine in an Opera for 
moving with a ſubtle Wire: 

$:47:;er. Now you talk of Ladics, let's have their Health ; 
i little Rogues are fo fond of me- | | 

7o.'rſoun. Why co you not ſecure ſome one of them, though 
:t were but a Lady Dowager, her Jointure would be better than 
2 Patrimony on Farnaſus 


+ 
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Stutter: 


"Ry Oy" _ ——— j __ _. 


Stutter. Oh, I love to live at large, and the pleaſure of the 
Chaſe many times exceeds that of the Quarry ; beſides, I vow, 
I can never talk of for better for worſe, but they deſire me to 
Sing tother Song- Gad, I believe they are affraid *twould ſpoil 
my Voice, and that the Town ſhould loſe the benefit of my 
Writing ; and they uſe me as your Lords do their old Servants, 
whom they never prefer, for fear of loſing their good Service. 
Beſides, I have always kept too many Irons at work, and like a 
Greyhound courſing two Hares at once, I have had always the 
ill luck to miſs both—but TI intend to purſue cloſe ſome one of 
them, I have half a dozen in my eye, and one of them will 
do, fa la la fa la. 

Smith, TIl ſay that for him, he is as fond of talking of them, 
—aſidem=as of his laſt Song, or Copy of Verſes. Prithee ſing 
tother Song. 

Stutter. Make your Honours Miſs, Tholl—loll—loll. 

Now to me Child — 

Smith. Oh, prithee Tom, lets have another, I heard the Bal- 
lad-ſingers at it in the Streets already. 

Stutter. A Man would almoſt torſwear making any thing pub- 
lick, that Raſcally Tribe Invades it preſently, and murders it as 
much as a bad 1ri/h Actor a good part. I think my Songs are 
like my Miſtreſies, fated when they go from me to be common, 
but I'll have an ARtion againſt him who Printed that without my 
leave | 

Smith. Thy leave Tom ? Why, I have heard the Tune, and 
moſt of the Words, theſe two years ; my Dancing Maſter told 


me who firſt made them, but I have forgot it. 
Stutter- Well, who ever made that Whim firſt, if he can 


Dance no better than he Writes, he ſhall never cut a good Ca- 
per: I am ſureI added and alter'd much, beſides the rel;ſh at the 
end ofcach Stanza, and then few people know it. But how did 
youlike my Letter with the Loaf and Butter, was not that pret- 
ty 2 Ahahah. ny 
Smith, Ay, very pretty, 'thas made me laugh twenty years ago 
at School, tho | muſt confeſs, you have improved it as much as 
Buſſy Dambois by your late alterations and amendments. 
Stuter. Ay, what a wretchcd thing it was betore I mended it ; 
15 


| 'tis pity Tragedy doth nor take in this Age, or elſe *twould over- 
[ | top your Al for Love, Oedipus,Grc- But how did you like the hu- 
[- mour of the. Dance of Spirits ? | 
30 ' Smith. Oh, 'twas very neceflary to inform the Audience of 
the Piſtolling Buſſy ; I perceive youare not in that of Mr. Bays's 
Opinion, tho you love to elevate, you hate to ſurprize. 
$:14tter. What think you of the Comical part of the Play > 


; That was all my own I aflure you: 
Tenſor. I believe fo ; 'tis as diverting and natural as any thing 
| - you ever writ, principally the Fencing Maſters with the Bed- 


ſtaffs : All that's zood in the Play muſt be yours, and what's bad 
Chapmans: | | 

Stutter- Ay, TIthink the Comical part is very well brought in, 
and much to the purpoſe, tho I ask'd one his Opinion of ir, and 
the ignorant fool told me twas pretty Farce : Ah ah ah. 

Smith. Bat pray, what did you bring the Fencing Mafter and 
| the Steward upon the Stage jor? _ 
| Sutter, Why to talk together and Fence, what ſhould I bring 
them there tor elſe ? 

Smith. T do not perceive your dritt in it,for they never appear 
afterwards ; and I think a Scene between Monſieur andDamdbois, 
about the killing the King his brother, well wrought, and ſome 0- 
thers to prepare the events(which are brought in abruptly )and to 
avoid dullNarrations had been more to the purpoſe; it makes thoſe 
that are Judges fay, that were it not for Mr. M—fords excellent 
acting,which is the Soul of the Play.it would have been ſtill-born, 
And to ſpeak in your ſtyle, it now hath a World of ſpots, and could 
have been a World without ſpots, and have had nothing to do 
with Zeavens ſtrait Axle-tree, and the World of Fuſtian you 
have either made or leftin it- I have heard of the World turn'd 
into a withdrawing Room, but never till now of Heaven made 
a Coach with its Axle-tree- Some Criticks are as angry with 
you for that, as the Difſenters with Queen Beſs, for the Relicks 
of Ceremonies: 

Srutter. Being in haſte, Toverlookt ſome of the old ſtuff, and 
could not well avoid it, for had I taken it all out, there had re- 
mained nothing old in the Play but the Name, and IT had done 
like the icllow who bought him a new outſide to his Lining, and 


a NeW 


Oe MR 0" 'F 
(25) 

a new Lining to his outſide ; tho I as much hate to wear an Au- 
thors old Socks, as to ſing anothers words, a fault youll ſeldom 
find me guilty of, There 1s a great deal of Art in altering a 
Play for the better, and you may almoſt as ſoon male an old 
face look v oung again ; but | think no old Author ever ſuffer'd 
much under my hands. 

Johnſon. But the Audience did —aj/i4;——Oh, no : one wonl 
tiiink you ha batnu them in that Fountain which turns decerc- 
pit Age to iprigatly Y outh : for when they have been as it were 
Bedridden, and coniin'd in Cloſets to the Bead Lettcr hall an 
Age, you bring them on the Stage Singing ard Daricing like 
mad ; and like you, as tvil of Boll Air, aud as ſpruce, as 1t they 
were juſt ſhot out of a Bow from Paris, and foRhetorical, that 
in a ſeries of Compiumental Phraics, /erborum Arbapihns, weare 
[oſt in amaz<ment, bclore we can reach! the midele of vour Pe- 
riods ; you have-lound out the Transtuſion of Wit and Style, I 
think, better than the Phyſicians have dove that of the blood. 

Stutter. Oh - thoſe things colt me nothing, my Genius Jy es 
that way, but the Toyl lyes in Teaching the Actors, in Marti:- 
alling them r:ght, and bringing them on ; *tisa {ad drudgery, onc 
muſt as it were clap them on the back, and ſpit in their mouths, 
to incourage them, tho they arc marring a good thing, and 
murthering a Part : I Teach them like Parrots, tho- to cca! 
plainly with you, I am aftraid ſome of them moſt ungrate- 
tully, laughat me behind my back, and are ſo us'd to counter{cit 
upon the Stage, . that they can no more leave it oft when they 
are from it, than an Jriſh-man his Accent, a thorough-pac'd 
{wearer his Oaths, and your Yea and Nay Quaking Friend, his 
Cant and Formality. I bcheve tis they have potleis'd the Town 
with the Report of my want of Wit; they Intcrlope in cur 
Trade as you know. Now ſhould I ſpeak any witty thing to 
them, it may be, as they have good memories, they would at 
Night ſet it down to deck theirPlays,or treat every company they 
come into with it, and ſo make any fine thing common pre- 
ſently, and unfit to be usd by me when I have company that. 
deſerves it; for, like a hidden ſtore, I reſerve them for my 
iriends, and always one finer than al! the reſt at parting, like a 
Grace-cup, to leave a good reliſh of my ſenſe when | am gore, 
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as 1 obſcrve that a cood round Jeſtat the end of a Scene, com- 
mands a Clap, Indeed, thoſe things, like Coronation Robes, 
arc More on flate thannic, and muſt not be worn thredbare—— 

Tob{c. So that ſometimes, my friend, you take as much 
pains to ide your VVit, as you do at others to ſhow 1t. 

SYtutter. And with _— reaſon too, when Iam with the Play- 
ers. Gad, tho it wee but before the Candle- inuffer, I dare not 

1tter one good word--who can tell but he hath a Play upon the 
ſtocks, and ready to be Launcl'd next Term. 

Tehnſon. Come, ſay no more of it, I am ſure they have done 
you a great ceal of Juſtice, «nd I know ſome of them that de- 
ſerve your eſteem ; you muſt do like that King who would not 
remember the w rongs done him when a Duke. And ſo the Au- 
thor of Love for Menev, muſt forget the dejeted and wrong'd 
Duke of Dunſtable, 

S1ith, But pray, by the by, why from one Gentleman of 
Fletcher's, did you make three Dukes? Methinks it ſeem'd too 
oreat an In poſition on the ſenſe of the Audience: 

Tobnſoa VVhy 2 Bays gave you two Kings of Brentford, and 
three Dukes, I think, was more ſurprizing. 

Stratton | thank you, Mr. fohzſon, lor hitting my true mean- 
Ing ; that 25a gooi Play ! but thoſe Scenes of Baſſet, which 
Cave OHCNCe to av cry great Lady, were the Ruineof it, tho nc- 
thing could be pretticr- And that witi a great deal morc, is my 
own : tut now that Lady i 15 gone, I willhave 1t revived before [ 
oblige the Stage with another Play, 

Toru 'n. So you may, as well as Buſy Damtois, and With as 
vol) Tuſtice have the. Bandittz too; I believe the one will take as 

1011 45 t other, 

2+. Now you make me ſigh when yowſpeak of the Bax- 
 ©xt poor Play fell a ſacrifice to the Criticks, they envy 
rig becunicT think my felt as good as they, as in reaſon I am, 
and piillzps Letter too. They Martyrized my Play to pull 

mn My Reputation, Winch began to cclipſe that of the moſt 
* Ccigbrated Dr; 2maticlc Authors ; bur 1 think 1 fitted them in my 
FpAtite Dodicatory to the Forcman of my Partial Jury ,SrCrztick 
Caticad; ) 1112vc rcad it without doubt. 


Flr A, 4%, you puzzled them I'm ſure, with your Yi/ible 
and 
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and Jwviſible Patrons, and gave them three or four ſheets of Com- 
plements and VVitticiſms they could not underſtand, nor have 
the the paticnce to read, withour taking Snuff. 

Stutter, They had better ner have She with me, [ ſtung 
them to the quick, and had I had no mare Wit than they, [ had 
had more Duels to figlit than any ſperate Bravo, or quarrel- 
ſome Garncſter, ere fouglt or Me d of in their Lives. 

Tohnſoa., How did you put them oit then 

Sturter, Very eaſily Ttaith : I told them that it Fighting was 
their Province, Writing was mine. That I invaded no mens 
proprictics, but if they would attack me at my own Weapon, l 
Was reacy to give thcm the ſaticfagtion of :n Author, 
draw my Pea in tne Quarrel, and give them dath for dall:, 
but that I had to0 great 2 Veneration for thc wn to cndan- 
ger any thing tiev were plcas > to ſet a value on. And in ſhort, 
at any thing elſe I begg'd IE parvon, and was their tumble 
ſervant—And this, with abdicating the Cotice-houſe, and cx- 
changing their Company, for the Society of the more ſober and 
tractable Gentlemen of the Country and C:ty CLUNSS he Eufineſs. 
Tho now I dare appear : and tho a Star 0 the arſt magnitude 
ſhines ſo brick among You,that even 1n its eclipſe I feard, "bef To 

t would ſhine brighter than I. Now I think mv BoarGing: Shi | 
may make as great a blaze as his Spanihh Frier. 

Smith, Have a care voung Phietcs, Comets may blaze a while, 
as You, aſter a Famous Authcr have obſerved, but the vnctior 


matter being ſpent, they mult return to their firſt coicority, 
Stutter. My ſock will blaze when others ſoutls arc out ; 4 
Riſing Star is worth two feriing Suns : Ang NOW = N th: 


ftvie ot my Siege of Mempiiis, epportmmity reacties forth ber (. 
irs aud bids me hold. 

By dint of merit, [il the Lawrel faatch : 

Il nor for its revertion tamely Watch, 

Its fading green Il inflantly revive, 

Drones ſhall not cat the Honey ot tlic Hire : 

To Court Ill] hye, and claim it as my due, 

Outdo them all ; nay, cven my felt ourds ; 

I'll Write and Sing, and Write, til :t will do, 
Nay, rather than Þ] leave my Cauſe 1: Tirch, DIll=Pil—ll— 
[Scratches bis Tlead.}] Sraiti 
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| WB, 
Smith. Faſt, ſeem Godly, Pray, and go to Charch— the 
Rhyme will be lefr in the Jurch elſe. This was a ſmart fit of 


Rhyming if it had bur held out ; I ſee you have your Poetical 


Concordance in your head pretty ready, Prithee what Rhimes 


to Jehovah, Chimny, Month, or to Scurvy * | 


Stutter. Scurvy-——humph——Scurvy—Stay—Pox, that's a 
Scurvy Rhime, and a Scurvy queſtion now : The neareſt to it, 
isa very good friend of mines Name, that begins with a D——— 

Smith. Who is a Scurvy Rhymer.——afde. 

Stutter, But waving that ; III not be affraid of old worn-cut Ri- 
vals, [mpavidum ferient ruinz,as I remember Monſieur Lavard4/in faid 
of his Holineſs Pope [znocent XI. in whoſe praiſe I writ a Pocm-- 
A pox on't, you have put me out, and ſpoil'd my Rapture. 

Smith. He hath his bits of Latiz as ready as a Spani/h Monk 
his Breviary, tho neither of them underſtand a word on't but by 
Tranſlations. [dfide. 

Fohnſon. Well, go on and proſper, Tom, you would be ſure 
of ſuccels, were we ruled by Laws ſuch as thoſe of the Kingdom 
of the Moon ; which, by the way, I think as well imagined as 


. thoſe of Sir Tho. Moore's Utopia.. They fay that there old men 


honour and ſerve the young, as being in body and mind fitter for 


' the ſervice of their Country. 'Gad, I believe you had fared ve- 


ry vell in that World, their Language being all Muſick, and 
their Money all Verſe. 

Smith. But the Muſick muſt be good, and the Verſe bear the 
Hall-mark, for like the late Braſs 7ri/h Coyn, it does not go for 
what Fools may take it, but for its real value ; and one Stanza 
of Spencer's there, may outweigh a whole Quarles, or a Verſe of 
Haudibras, a Cart-load of his Ghoſts. 

Stutter. Sir, I have grafted of twig upon him, which I have 
called his Ghoft, and for all your opinion, I believe that if any 
man hath come to his heighth, tis I have done it ; no Author 
ever exploded my Works, nor writ againſt them ſo as to come 
to particulars, which is no ſmall pride and comfort to me, ſince 
tae moſt celebrated Pens have bcen often carp'd at, and examin'd, 
even 1n the beſt of their Works ; and Inditments of Poetical 
Thetts, Murders and Treaſons drawn againſt them. No man 
was ever yet ſo bold as to anſwer me, fo that ſometimes I have 

| been 
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been forced to anſwer my. ſelf, when my hand was in.. I be- 
lieve they have lookt on my Poetry, as Armies on thoſe Towns 
they darenot Beſiege ; I have had now and then a Bomb thrown 
at me, but tho ſurrounded with Enemies, none of them ever 
preſumed beyond a Blocade, for had they made a formal attack, 
they had certainly loſt by it, and been repulſed worſe than the 
Turks were at View. 

Johnſon: Without doubt it would have been a longer Siege thact 
that of 7Troy, Candia, or Offend, and their only way to reduce 
you would have been by famine; for then being ſtarv'd for want 
of ſenſe, you could not have held out. The flying ſquadrons of 
your Songs form'd into bodies of light Horſe, your Ballads into 
Dragoons, your Lampooens into Horſe Granadeers, and Catches 
into Volonteers, would have made work with them: Your Li- 
bertine and ſmutty Copies of Verſes, had been-your Enfans per= 
dus, the Burleſque Poems led the Van, your Comedies had 
made your main: body ef Foot join'd with the book you writ in 
praiſe of Archers, to darken the Sky with its Arrows, and all 
thoſe Plays you have altered had been Auxiliaries, whilſt you at 
the head of your Boardimg-School, mounted on a Weefil, with 
an Owl for your Emblem diſplay d in your Standard,a Life Guard 
of Scotch Songs, your Satyrs for your Artillery,the Siege of Mem- 
phis bringing up the rear, and your Odes and other Poems in the 
body of Reſerve, would have made altogether ſo bold, ſpruce, 
and numerous an Army, that Xerxes, Dariws, or the Madianites, 
never muſter'd the like, and he muſt have been more than a Leo- 
1idas, an Alexander, or a Giacon, that dared encounter you. 

Stutter. Very prettily applied, Mr. Foh»ſon ; I proteſt had you . 
been General of an Army, you could not have done it better. 
What think you of it, Mr. Smith ; you ſay nothing ? People may 
talk now of Sir John Suckling, Waller and Denham,tor Writing well, 
'twas eaſie for them, who never writ above an Eighteen penny 
book ; but had they writ as much as I, gad it had been worth 
ſpeaking of, Ah! Mr. Smith, do you think now, any Author dare 
encounter me, and take my Works to pieces 2 

Smith. No, faith Sir : De wihilo »ihil dicitur, T think it would 
he as needleſs as Sir Nicholas Gimcracks diſſetion of a Cock Lob- 


ſter, or the anſwering all the impertinent queſtions ſent to the 
| l Athenian 
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_ dullaeſs, falſe thonghs, or lamething amiſs, appears in/it, and 
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_ Taboſm. Anpodty Boy this; how fan Haboyen kepthim Tow. 
Stutter. Kept him Sir : Zoons, is that a _propes queſtion to + 
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.Smith.:'Tis-{inge)bis uſt Ploy's he has beets inviſible Lince the 
thee Ditless of \[Daſtable. ' 


:Statter: Hell and:Futies ! What's to- vet Here's money; Ga 

Johnſon, Prithifs Kay and put up your money; there's nothing to 
pay: [Exit Swter ——Thou wouldſt bevvery: unfit to: make 2 
Courtier, Mr- Smith, thort haſt as little Complaiſance as: Manly in 
the Plain-dcaler, or Stamford 1 in the Impertinents; thottart a meer 
Heracht us, what diverts ofhers pats thee out of humour. ; . 

Smith. Who can be orherwiſe, and hear the infipid' Gyings, 
vainthoughts, and tidicwlons boaſts of a conceited, touchy; wli- 
terate, pragmatical Nothipg, who ſeldom writes a line, bur gither 


ſcarce ſays! one: thi | hut may; be becter {aid ; 


ito. hears 
flutter ha'f.an bour 


agood word, werent plenfure'rs is; bur 


to hear him ſtutter Nonſence'i iS unſufferable. 


Jobuſov. For my part, I cannot repent the having thrown : away 
a lirtle idle time in 10 facerious and odd a Canverſation, a daily 
courſe of this would ſoon bring a ſurfeit, but x: fraall touch Eu 
paſſant, may be; as much+indulged' as a.meal of Rovts/and Fruit, 
when) either. we want better Dainties, or their conffant uſyhath 
rendred: them unpallatable ; and when time is as pant Ho 
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